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Words by MRS. H. AUGUSTA KING. ; Music by S. WESLEY MARTIN. 
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She knelt alone, that lit - tle one, The or-phanchild of three, And 
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woke that morn in Heaven. 
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The tear drop resting.on her cheek, 
A tale of sorrow told; 
Forever she, that angel child 
Had found the world was cold, 
And murmured forth, with tiny hands 
Up pointing to the skies, 
> “God, take me tomy mamma, when 
Poor little Lily dies.” 
Je 
The angels,pausing, heard the prayer, : 
And inthe calm moonlight, 
Bent down and breathed uponthe child, 
And kissed her forehead white; 
2 And bearing her with songs of love, | 
Through the blue depths of even, 3 
5 They laid herin her mothe rs arms— 


She woke that morn in Heaven. 
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